234                          STORM CLOUDS.

shown themselves in this time of need, not like mere
neighbours, but like fathers to Denmark."

After many vicissitudes of fortune, Christian at
last abandoned the idea of regaining his old rights
by force of arms. He craved an interview with his
uncle and a free passage to Copenhagen. This safe
passage was accorded to him and its terms were
couched in the most sacred and solemn words. The
Hanseatic representatives enforced the promise on
their own account. Not suspecting treachery, un-
warned, Christian stepped on board the vessel that
was to convey him to the Danish capital, and
arrived in Copenhagen with the fond hope that
Frederick would receive him like the prodigal son.
Instead of allowing him to land at once, however,
he was detained in the harbour for five days, under
the pretext that Frederick was absent, and at last
when permitted to set foot on dry land, he was
invited to meet the king at Flensburg, and was told
that the fleet had orders to carry him thither.

Then, and only then, the unfortunate man sus-
pected that he had been betrayed. And so it was.
Frederick and his councillors pronounced the safe
conduct null and void ; Christian was taken prisoner,
and amid fierce ejaculations of rage and despair, was
locked up in the " Blue Tower " of the Castle of
Sonderburg. Here for fifteen years in company
with his favourite dwarf, Christian had to suffer
painful confinement that only ended with his death.
His confinement was unjust, no doubt, but it was
richly merited.

Unmourned by his relations, or the aristocracy he